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U.  PITT,  M. 

homeopathic  physician. 

BLOOMFIELD^  N.  J 
Br<«4  KVWI  tbr«*  do»>ra  above  P*r»  y- 

*nd  6  to  l  P.  M .  _ 


■*  Beaidetiue  »n 
trrvao  Cburcb. 
dflUv  hour*  ^  I® 


9  A.  M 

HlbHE* 


TANS* 

J  SCRVEjYOR: 

crnii.  hasosic  hall.  railboad  avbsce. 

’  BUJOUFIELD.  K.  J- 

nY  H  O  M  A  »  T  A  Y  L  ©  K  . 

*  ruMMWlONU'  OP  DEEDH. 

AMI 

NOTARY  public. 

Often  at  to.  reaidence  on  BloomlWld  avenue. 

BLOOMFIELD.  S  J. 

% 

lOtKPH  K.  OAKS*« 

”  surveyor,  conveyancer. 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS, 

Bijfo*ri*Li>  Ara., 

BLOOMFIELD.  S.  J 

pi  BE  DRl  O»  AMD  MKDICI*** 

'to  BE  HAD  AT 

DR  WHITE'S  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 

<*,„  1  Haul*,.. . w»> A-t.  ut»j.  *"■> •  *° 

pHEOUOKK  CADMIB- 

CARPENTER  AM)  BUILDER. 

All  kind.  of  Jobbing  near 

Keaidentve,  Tbomaa  atreel.  WD'P.  »“le 

Liberty.  n«  jiwii 

ILpOMfltLO.  _ _ _ 

H'  D.^®KOW«Kv 

!Sl  BfTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY.  | 

WATSESSING  depot, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

Houses  and  Lota  foiSto*  and  Houm.  to  Let. 

^HITH  K.  P  SR  B  Y 

Real  Estate  Agent  and  Auctioneer, 

BROAD  STREET,  ABOVE  BENSON. 

New  Jersey 

BlooDafte^l.  _ _ _ _ _ _  —  — 

ANVIL  CARL., 

merchant  tailor. 

Keep*,  constantly  on  baud 

CLOTHS.  CASSIMERffl.  VESTISOS.  BEADY  HADE 
CLOTBLSa  k  OESTC  EVESlSHlKa  GOODS, 
BROAD  STREET. 
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[ron  T*t  kux>*rm.D  ktcoko-l 

KNIGHT  TOGGENBURG.  » 
ntoM  fin  nkkJiAS  or  «hilla» 

Knight.  tl**  true  love  of  a  aiater. 
plrdtfe  I  now  to  you. 

Only  bitter  pain  'twill  bnng  uie. 

If  yon  longer  woo. 

Calm,  you  are  me  now  before  you,  ^ 

Calm.  1  »*y  farewi-ll  ; 

Yon  wttb  aUent  tear*  are  we*v‘nR* 

Wby.  I  eann<  t  tell  " 

And  with  quift  grief  be  liatena, 

To  bla  bletsliug  b»ai  t 
CU-pa  ber  once.  tb®n  monnU  hia  conraer. 

Quickly  to  depart. 

Through  all  Switzerland,  bia  amumon. 

Ring*  to  call  the  brave, 

Croaa  on  breast,  bla  vaaaala  travel 
Tcward  the  holy  grave. 

Mighty  deed  a  are  thna  aecrmpH-bed 
By  heroic  arma. 

Often  wav*  their  created  belmeta. 

Mid  the  hoe  tile  awarn.a. 

Till  hia  vgry  name  atrikea  terror 
To  the  Mussulman  ; 

Still  hia  hrart  cannot  recover 
prom  Ma  sorrow'a  ban. 

tur  a  year,  be  beara  hia  burden. 

Can  no  lunger  bear , 

Heat  be  cannot  gain  by  atrivlug. 

Will  not  tarry  there, 
been  a  e*ip.  which  passing  Joppa. 

Spreads  ber  canvass  wide. 

Hail,  for  b«*ie.  that  dear,  dear  country  ; 
There  does  lAc  abide. 

At  the  gate  of  her  proud  caatle. 

stands  be,  full  of  hope. 

Ru.-cka.  b«t  bear,  this  dreadful  sentence. 

Aa  tba  portal*  ope. 

•*Hbe  y«u  seek,  the  vail  la  wearing. 

Is  tbe'brfta  of  heaven. 

Yesterday.  It*  solemn  marriage, 

She  to  God  wi,  given.-’ 

Then  hi*  high  Inceatral  caatle. 

H^e*  b«  never  more  ; 

Never  lpoka  on  steed  or  weapons. 

Which  be  loved  before. 

Knight1  of  Toggenburg  no  longer 
Wouhl  be  uow  be  known. 

Clothe*  himaelf  in  fretUng  hair  cloth. 
Gova  to  mourn  alone. 

Then  a  rude  and  narrow  dwelling. 

For  himself  be  made; 

Thence  could  see  the  sacred  cloister. 

In  the  linden*'  shade. 

Watching  from  the  morn  *  first  glimmer. 

Till  the  evening  ray. 

Silent  hope  upon  hia  countenance. 

Sat  he  there  all  day. 

Looking  over  toward  the  idolater. 

Weary  hours  throngh. 

Till  at  last,  s  window  sounded. 

And  a  face  he  knew 
Sbowsd  itself  within  the  caserne^ 

- Turned  16  eye*  that  «*YT 

0.  what  peace,  what  angel  mildness. 

In  Ilie  vision  lay ! 

How  he  sinks  to  slumber  happy, 

Haacd  from  all  hia  pain  ; 

Still  rejoices,  when  with  sunlight, 
Morning  come*  again. 

So  ha  sat .  from  morn  till  evening, 

WUB«  the  year  went  round. 

Watching  without  pain  or  moaniug. 

•  Fop  the  window’s  sound. 

For  the  sweet,  beloved  viaion. 

For  the  face  *0  mild. 

Looking  from  the  narrow  eaaement. 

Like  an  angel-child.  . 

In  bla  wonted  place  they  foundlilm 
Lead  one  morning  fair. 

With  his  cold,  white  face  still  turning^ 
Toward  her  window  there. 


“  Kate,  love,  wlio  do  you  think  content 

h*  Xt  not*yonr  Aunt  Em  j  ^Lms^d  smile  he  turns  away  from  her  to 
,1  'rubs !”  replied  .jirflfct  his  conversation  to  Kate  ami  me. 

\Yh#n  John  cliooees  to  talk,  his  conversa¬ 
tion*  is  truly  delightful— even  Floy  sits  en- 
traifced,  listening  to  his  animated  deaenp- 
tioUfc  of  the  new  and  strange  countries  ho 

had  seen. 

••Well,  what  do  you  thing  of  your  con- 
?’  whispers  Kate,  a  little  mall- 


would  have  us  imagine.  feline 

had  wandered  some  distance  that  f  P 

of  loneliness  oppresseil  her.  an 

to  retrace  her  sD>p«.  But  that  -  ^ 

matter  ;  it  was  easy,  very  easy, 

self  in  these  old  woods.  -  ^  poor 

and  turns  and  devions  pathways,  u. 

“ild  S0.cn  found  herself  bewdde«d,  and 
began  to  cry  in  sad  earnest.  Then  .he  «dl- 
ed  for  help,  hut  no  voice 
,  Plunging  desperately  a.  M  -  W  *  ^  ^ 
had  a 


“I  have  completed  my  education,  sir,  m 

a  frigidly  dignified  tone. 

“Indeed  !  I  wish  I  could  say  as  much, 

. .  r  _ _ _  is  John’s  dry  rejoinder,  aa  with 

plates  a  visit  U)  us, 

‘‘If  it  please  heaven 
ily  with  her  five  unruly  c 
niy  wife,  upsetting  her  work-bo*  in  her 

Ste“No,°my  dear.”  I  replied,  with  an  inward 
shudder  at  the  suggestion,  ‘‘‘luit*  bn 

U  spared.  This  letter  is  from  ous  ■  ^  ^  yo„  thing  of  Tour  'eon- 1  might  W  her  in  the 

Durhwto.”  1  Hvp  ’  0  Har-  (m«t’  now  ’’  whispers  Kate,  a  little  mail-  had  ^  .  followed  it  for  some  dis- 

..  *  1  our  scientific  rehdne  .  O,  ,  jjl  «  ^  ^  „„  fnUr  int0  the  par-  v«h  • 

;  dear,  consider ,  we  k-t  -  «-  te  „ake  a  conqn«t  o,  such  ^  "  ‘ 

scientific  and  enough  pe*ed  Miss  Floy,  in  ker  -  Wf- %  l^e  'shelter  of  the  *e~ 

Dean  s  point  lace  hand-  ,  X  of  ^  - 

dwnified  humility.  Jnlw.  who  had  quite  1  S 
fXottcn  yesterday's  little  pu«age^f-»rms. 
returned  the  greeUng  kindly,  but  took 


,b  •  coolness  «  she  |  ham  safety,  not  by  hiding.  Imt  by  conquer 
insensible  to  Johns  ooolne*"  “  .  „ 

Xt  was  not  till  sue 


ing. 


In  fine,  in  regard  to  billiards,  the  game  a 

'"hie  one.  It  dasdd  he  eDConrwgrf  » 


»11  safe  ways,  and  dis.-onnlenaneed lonly 

when  it  is  suiroonded  with 

tion.  as  will  he  likely  to  pervert  it. 

_ i  _ .La  inidrumcut  of  evu. 


cense 


and  make  it  an  instrument 
CAPTMN  JACK  OF  THE  LAVA  BEOS. 


I'm  Captain  Jack  o<  O**-  lava 
l  u»  -  cock  o’  thr  walk.’  ami  ch»*f  o  Uw  rvaU. 
•  lift  lb*  bar  ''  am)  acalp  th*  bead* 


I  kin 


army. 


Or, 


ftve  years  ago  ; 
then.  D<>  yon 

mouth  with  Mrs  , 

kerchief,  mistaking  it  for  a  napkin  : 
bow  he  salted  his  coffee  instead  of  hu.  egg. 
remarking  afterward,  with  a  surpnwd  co'f 
tenance,  that  the  coffee  lias  a  somewhat  lie 
|  euliar  flavor,  that  morning. 

,  “  ‘Eccentricities  of  genius,’  my  bne,  a« 

Mr.  Pickwick  says.  _  .. 

pursued  my  wife, 

‘think  how  it 


I’ll  follow  at  a 
she  muttered,  ••  but  not  let  him 
for  the  world — the  pompous  old 


“And  0,  his  room 

unheeding  the  interruption  ; 

lie’s  here,  swarming 


Still  she  eould  not  for  the  fife  of  her, 
help  putting  out  her  little  beadW.ee  what 

flight  notice  of  her  otherwise.  Klie  tned  |  ertemled  in  hiv  hsnd,  an  ei 

to  talk  profoundly  to  him.  andls.redh.m  ( haU.g^  and  mmetyon 


Of  lb*  vkuk  r  mihrtd 


R-b*n  1  go  isit  my  *<!»*• 

Mv  aqoaw  ah*  enr*. 

My  (qua*  ah*  crw*. 

Wb«-u  1  on*  my  tqua*  ah*  cri*w. 

You  J  better  W,k  out  for  th*  sn«j 

K)  ren  :  Indies  and  gentlemen.  I  m  the 
origin^  Captain  Jack,  of  the  Modoc 
— biglngin  me-whif  man  he  m^e  betoo 

rn„eh 

h“  rur“  ••  high  low,"  hut  he  no  ctehee  .U. 
Jack,  for — 

Fu*  CspUin  Jack  of  th*  Modoc  brrnww. 

And  cock  o’  the  walk  U.  Uv* 

When  1  catch**  >«  out.  their  h**d.  1  abave*- 
h**d*  of  lb*  br*»**  of  th*  aratf 


j  will  look  at  the  time 

•  with  snakes  and  toads,  and  bugs  with  dread- 
ful  Latiu -names,  spitted  on  needles  . 

“There,  take  breath  a  little,  Kitty.  Why, 
I  thought  yon  were  really  fond  of  John 

And  so  f  am.  He’s  a  dear  old  fellow  after 

all.  But  here’s  the  rub,  Harvey  .  ousin 


tefribly ;  and  when  that  evening  she  ap- 
p»ached  him,  Viearing  a  ponderous  geolog- 
ic*l  work,  one  passage  of  which  she  inno- 

eKplain,”  Jolin,  1 
and  “snub- 


Th* 


Floy  is  coming  at  the  same  time.  library  a  booK  enuueu 

bring  a  beautiful,  fashionable  young  la  y  ,  Kate  h  v.tnral  History  for  Youth- 

®  '  with  such  a  queer  genius  as  .(thort  Lessons  in  Natural  Historyior 


caDtly  asked  him  to 
in  sorry  to  say,  lost  patience 
l*d”  our  little  consin  shamefully. 

“  My  dear  Miss  Floy,”  he  « 
bhndly,  “if  I  were  not  afraid  of 
a  young  lady  who  has  '  completed  her  edu¬ 
cation  '  I  would  advise  you  not  to  attempt 
Now,  to  I J  present  a  work  of  this  profound  nature 

her  library  a  book  entitled 

Short  Lessons 

I 

will  find  both  amusing  and  in 


into  collision  with  such  a  queer  k  —  ~  -  „  doftire 

John  Durham-they'U  certainly  clash  !  And  fn,  Beginners,  -to*.  —  ,nJ  in. 

John  is  so  absurd  with  young  girls  treats  m  , earn,  you 

them  as  if  they  were  children,  no  wor  Irtrucive.  .  „  .j  jqH_  coloring 

hU  notice.  It's  ridiculous,  for  he  »  kim  a  sweeping  omirt- 

^wTu  myTve;  I  can  only  advise  yon  !  „y,  sorry  I  di.tnrhed  yonr  sublime 

to  get  yo'ur  rooms  ready,  and-trustto  Prov-  meditations,  even  ^  her 

;idXe' weeks  after  arrived  our  charming  Uttle  pedantic 

P,  Qne  winter  of  bellehood  in  petulance,  her  sarcastic  H 

'  V°e“v  York  had  left  the  rose,  still  unladed  in  Jay  she  wrote  mort 

:  her  cheeks,  and  her  eyes  as  bright  a  blue  as  wy  ddveriy  don  ^  ft  ln 

-  was  a  rustic  freshness  am  J  ^  Hta<iy  ullle.  Her  Uttle 

were  as  stinging  as  the 


his  face,  he  was  shading  cautmud ly  toward 

the  edge  of  the  bank.  Tb"e ^ 
the  center  of  that  wild  rose  tap«by 
ing  so  gracefuUy  from  tree  to  tree,  had 

tied  U,rPrixe  lie  was  so  anxious  to  secure 
%,j  watched  him,  ,l<,,kof  mmgW  amu- 
Jt  and  contempt  comically  depicted  on 

h"  There,  1  one  would  think  the  whole 

world  depended  on  his  catching  that  butter 
fly  I  hope  you'll  lose  her,  Mr.  Pompon* 
Good  !  silica  fluttered  off.  Now  he  foUow. 
her,  aU  excitement.  Gracious  1  he  s  just  on  , 
the  edge  of  the  bank  1 

sense  1  He's  big  enough  to  take  care 
himself.  He  would't  thank  me-0  I 

With  a  piercing  shriek,  Floy  "P™*  <f"“ 

the  thicket  where  she  luul  concculcd  hc  - 
self  John,  in  the  hurry  and  excitement  of 
the  chase,  had  set  hi.  foot  upon  a  rolling 
shine.  The  eonseqnenoe.  were  disastrous. 

Over 

vainly  at  the 


Wb*n  1  *•***!  op  n*  ,Un 

Th*  pSck*ta  th*T  #*»*•. 

Th*  p»rk*U  th*7 

Wb*D  1  «P  **  P^kv-W  »k*y  s«*r*- 

And  then  run  back  to  th*  army 

JO  ve«!  Udies  and  gentlemen,  bigm^h 
IU,  ye«-  “J"  .  .  jnK  ^  up  Modoc 

cine  man  Killem  ,  be  »  w, 

chiefs  at  one  sousi-e  ^ ,  iriemTJ^h 

muchse  fight  at  8*n 


bomb -shell  Rt  Modoc  «nsw 
Sd 'J3p  only  d^d  Ingin  Ch^iey.l^J 
Captniu  Jack,  he  bailee  bpy  g^*  *T*f 
Captain  Killem  he  playsnl  out  on  dm  hue 

all  summer  time.  ] 


The 


Kumehuaetts  Bon 


ever 


The  tunnel  which  U  being  Isired  by  the 
Sum  of  Ma~clm*dU  through  the  Hw« 
mountain,  to  open  a  Bm™  direct  mate  h. 
tween  Uorton  and  Albany  than  the  prwent 
one  via  Springfield,  i.  progtwariug  lamoudj. 
wn.l  there  remained  on  the  lal  of  “*  •*** 
eut  month  but  l.!W>  f«t  to  he  P««J-  ** 
whuv*“ —  —  .  A*i  nrrton**  to  that  date  being  i*- 

bank  he  went.  dut«HM  U  '  ' 


piquiilicy  ftOOUl  lltrr,  6 

woods  and  fields  than  of  crowded  ball  rooms 

She  laughed  inemly 


Bpeeeli 


CUKRENCT 


m 


isn 


BLOOMFIELD  N  J 


■  Oil*  J  .E  Cl  K  R  » 

”  merchant 
bailboad  avenue, 

Jan.  13— ly 


TAILOR. 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J 


“Put  me  in 


a  A  M  E  9  B  K  H  H  Y 

Washington  ave.. 

Furoituf.  usl  rtADo.  MOVED 

..wl  TBICEESUumI  otlwr  TEAM  WQBl. 

ORDERS  raoMPTLY ATTENDED  TO 


BLOOMFIELD.  N 

Also  Gen 


OSK  PM 


H.  *V  BLAND, 


A  spirit  level — whisky. 

The  controller-general  Cupid. 

The  cup  that  neither  cheers  nor  inebriates 
— Hiccup. 

The  Modoc  evening  song 
my  Lava  Bed.” 

The  surest  way  to  hit  a  woman's  heart  is  to 
Like  aim  kneeling. 

J’  A  Western  paper  speaks  of  a  duel  beta  een 
two  “  jackaspe rated  individuals. 

The  Associated  Press  is  exasperated  be¬ 
yond  measure  at  th*  Pope  s  vitality. 

The  Fort  Valley  Mirror  remarks  that 
_ _ uAioa  are  (us  hard  to  under- 


PRACTICAL 


painter 


giaN-WRITTNO, 

ornamental  painting. 

GRAINING.  OILDINQ.  Ac. 


kc 


Coro*r  Linden  eve»o«  and  Tb°JJJoaI.1£LD 
All  order*  promptly  executed. 

I  C  H  A  R  D  LRWTY 


N.  J- 


R 


Thirty  ye*r»  a  practical  Wateh  and  Clock  M-krr.  *xe- 
Rep*lra  with  neatn***  and  diap*U-h.  Established 


rates 


1*  ve*r*  In  Bloomfield. 

USANGNT  builling. 

tjkllMXLD  iTUTCA 

Jan.  33  _ 


4  MKI  UBIM09 


mi.  hiKFIXI-D 


J 

CARPENTER 


Near  Watarsslng  Depot, 
Jan.  J3 


and  builder, 

btrtlb  vtheet, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


some  young  ladies  are  as  n« 
stand  as  the  new  postal  law. 

An  Iowa  merchant  won't  aJvertine  in  the 
papcrs.but  paints  ontbe  fences,  “Go  two 
Vilen’s  for  yer  dn  goods. 

Attention  may  be  called  to  any  article  m 
a  newapa^r  by-B  simple  mark  wxthont sub- 
I  jecting  it  to  letter  postage. 

An  Indiana  nun  lue  invented  a  "  .pwrh 
arrester.”  It  is  to  be  presumed  he  has  a 
1  family  of  daughters. 

A  wniud  of  energy  with  an  ounce  of  talent 
1  will  achieve  greater  results  than  »  P° 
talent  and  an  ounce  of  energy. 

The  uncertiantv  of  the  Indian  situation 

mer.  .  ,  .  , 

|  Chickaaaw 

ita  brat  pmno.  MlUe  you 


nouncetlit  as 
ever  Bee.” 


and  unhealthy  hours,  _ _ 

-TCt-Kstr^Telated  hw 

I  4  4  \STiy ,  Kate,  I’m  delighted— what 
1  queer  genius  he  must  be.  I’m  going  to  try 

I  and  make  a  conquest  of  him.” 

Kate  shook  her  head,  laughing.  | 

wouldn't  Attempt  it,  Floy  ;  you  might  as 
well  try  to  flirt  with  an  elephant. 

I  “We  ahull  see,”  said  Floy. 

Next  day  about  tea  time,  John  appeared. 

A  flue-looking,  although  not  handsome  fel- 
j  low  ;  massive  and  broad-shouldered,  with  ft 
pair  of  very  dark  gray  eyes  looking  out 
from  black,  over-hanging  eye-brows  ;  blauk 
hair  curling  thickly  over  his  head,  and  a 
complexion  deeply  embrowned  by  Ins  long 
sojourn  in  a  southern  land  ;  rather  careless 
in  his  dress,  and  dreadfully  absent  in  his 
manners— such  was  John  Durham,  the  hero 

of  my  story.  .  , 

Floy,  looked  her  sweetest,  in  white  and 

blue,  her  blonde  ringlets  falling  over  shoul¬ 
ders,  awaited  us  in  the  drawing-room. 

“  Our  cousin,  Mr.  Durham,  Floy,”  says 
Kate.  “John,  this  is  a  dear  little  cousin 

of  mine— Miss  Florence  Bird.  ” 

“Good  evening,  sir,”  said  Floy,  as  she 
glanced  upward  in  timid  admiration  at  this 
tall,  broad-shouldered  genius. 

“  How  d’ye  do,  sissy,”  says  John,  shak¬ 
ing  her  little  hand  very  kindly,  though 
scarcelv  glancing  at  her  as  he  does  so. 

Kate  laughs — I  laugh  ;  Floy,  despite  her 
vexation,4  laughs  too.  John  stands  grave 
and  puzzled,  regarding  us  with  wondering 
attention. 

'“My  dear  John,”  says  Kate,  at  length, 

“  were  you  aware  yon  were  introduced  to  a 
young  lady  ?  Miss  Floy  hits  been  ‘out'  a 

whole  winter.”  tf 

44  j  beg  her  p&rdon,  most  sincerely* 
plied  John,  bowing  low,  with  a  degree  of 
grave  irony  in  bis  tone,  for  his  second  glance 

had  scarcely  convinced  him. 

And  so  we  all  sit  down—  Floy  pouting  a 
little  ;  Kate  rosy  with  the  laughter  she  rises  view, 
vainly  to  suppress. 

“Well,  Cousin  John,  we  were  all  deeply 
interested  in  your  last  article  in  the 
Monthly,”  said  I,  after  a  pause. 

Except  me,  if  you  please, 


Ml  slie  hired  oar  Uttle  Iri»l.  boy  to  ing  on 


the  steep  ban*  n«  -  ‘'"..Tve  ,  should  tb«  pm->ut  progrt-.  be  continued 

brambles  for  Aupport.  Ap>p  Kb  ^  .  Lole  trough  th.  mounUin 

nulling  silence  foUowed.  • .  thc  Rret  u(  November,  end  tbe  eers  »v 

Plo,  Stood  one  instant,  -to  -  ~  M^^o^ 

recently  virite.1  tbe 

ut^nnuin  for  venUUUon. 

the  draft  hi  UfrwarJ 


stunned  with  the  sudden  shock, 
rushed  forward,  g»ined  tbe  Wk,  «dkn^- 
its  edge,  looked  down,  with  an  ago- 


There  he  lay,  poor 

dang¬ 


le  mil  ■waa.l-a.l.  n'ood  iniged,  shrinking  glau'  ‘  , 

A  professor,  though  usually  ling  backw»rd  a  uttle,  while  over  those  sable 

attacks,  loots  a  narrow,  crimson  stream  slowly  wound 

Uf  “  ^ILantly  ;  at  which  time  Floy's  oxulta-  its niay.  ”ls  a™“^”vely  over  the  bramble  I  of  the 

dusU-rs  be  bad  clutched  in  hia  fall- 
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no  denial  ;  you 
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warm,  tbe  mud*  pw*1 
folioDid.  The  raaull* 


tliroagh  the 
the  air  become. 


too  111 

tion  was  excessive. 

“Now,  John,  I’ll  take 
ust  go  to  the  picnic  with  us.  ” 

44  O,  my  dear  Kate— 

44  You  needn’t  talk  if  you  don’t  want  to  ; 
but  go  you  must.  If*  very  bod  for  you  to 
confine  vourself  to  the  society  of  flies  and  I  opull0n 

cockroaches,  and  such ‘pesky  vanmnte 
i’t  it,  Floy,  darling— mustn  t  he  go  . 

44 1  wouldn’t  urge  him,”  said  Floy,  with  a 
haughty  shrug,  “the  flies,  the  cockroaches 
and  the  other  pretty  Uttle  creatures,  would 
shed  more  tears  over  hU  absence  than  we 

are  likely  to,  I  dare  say.”  • 

John  looked  really  hurt  for  a  moment,  «. 
he  glanced  across  the  table  at  his  savage  li  - 
tie  opponent.  Kate  gave  her  a  cross  look 

that  appalled  her  somewhat.  _ 

'•  Come,  John,  you'll  go  with  ns. 

“  Well  ves,”  John  assented  at  lust,  with  a 

sigh  of  resignation  ;  but  to  Floy  lie  address 

ed  neither  word  nor  look  during  the  remain- 
der  of  the  breakfast. 

Two  hours  lsterwe  were  on  our  way-* 

rnerrv  portv  of  thirty  or  forty  at  tlie  least 
A  Me  of  several  miles  brought*  to  Sylvan 
Falls,  a  place  whose  wild  and  romantic  beam 
tv  rises  before  me  now,  like  the  memory  of 
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Beecher  on  Billiard*. 
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formation 
length 
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>.j  of  indulging  in  the  game.  |  ““^J.'.Vcn.  It  h.  not.  however,  tob. 

As  to  th.  game  itself,  it  |  they_wUU.ve 
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both  of  body  and  (  Mont  Cenu  tunnel  ^ 
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minu.  I  ne  w ****“»  which  the  |  tunnel  without  •"“7’  **  _*  ^  „„rtiing  U> 

strokes,  «*~£g^  the^ae  p^nt^mproUM-  +*%*£*„ 


body  comes  in  aUapung  a,Tmrciiw  of  !  the  top  of  the  Hooeac 

tion  of  the  halls,  afforJ  a  “*ra*e  |„7v«ry  us-fu)  pnrpomi  ■» 


“hote  ls  i.  rn'  nly,  ingenious  and 


ch-stnng  away 


^abir  irSi  —  “j|lX” 

T  xxn  alike  Uis  not  noisy  like  ten-pins  ; ,  d 

’'t"rT<Srerbgam«e;  Sdtt  !•“  ot^mrb-  ,V  .nJ,  . 


whose  death  oerutrsd  on  the  ^  ^  12U| 

Craytonnlle,  _8_U.^itbe 


educated  chiefly  in  th*- 

-i.  HeabMbed  taw  and 


“-Csk^ks.!  a  waste  of  *~|  **3*^333  ^ 
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lects  regular  duties,  on  he^uhl 


a  delightful  dream.  Plunging  into  “J*  lects .regu™ ■  “— ] |  ^buaill(»a,  he  rtiouUl 
woods8.!  once,  we  foUowed  M ^^ofSch  an  Jnme  of  -.in-;-* 

that  led  to  the  WL,,  the  cbsUnt  mus.cof  bc^^  But  when  one  «h.timmudi 

which  soon  resounded  in  our  ear*  On  we  j  ^  ^  ^  exhort  himtomtnotmalh 

scrambled,  often  “ ^  ft.  I  ^^I^^fmDortmitaidlfindurt 

cannot  worK 


man 


to  arreat  onr  way.  The  music  of  the  foUs  md  Mme  over-play,  and  bo 

louder  and  louder,  and  atlength  asnd-  j  guarded  agmnrt.^  ^  time 


for  *7^,’ 2uS 

5  rtmuti^nej.  b^£558S 

behalf  of  Sooth  C»obm^« 


in 


Ust 


grew 


t 


aa  a 


admitted  „ljjMCd  to  aec oaMon  a»  w»  —  - 


den  turn  in  thelath  brought  them  to  onr ,  ^  ^  „  .t  rowing  or 

Down  what  seemed  a  huge  stai  y  I  ^  or  at  any  other  manly  exercise.  ,  votej  for  ur  ”-”  „  '  ^Tored  scqrn- 

hewn  in  thTsobd  rock,  they  plunged,  W;  |  ^on  i,  no?  any  mo^^gmnrt^ilbmd.  ^  5  Urn 


■,Zi~L~  of  the  sooth«»  smira.  a 
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iaa  JOAYYA  B.  hahvwy. 


said  Miss 

Floy,  pertly,  “  for  I  never  took  the  slight¬ 
est  interest  in  flies  and  grasshoppers,  and 

The  following  sentence  of  only  thirty-four  1  such  di8gusting  creatures.” 

I  letted  contains  all  the  letters  in  the  alpha-  ,  j  looked  at  the  Uttle  damsel  in  astonish  - 
'Sf^John  auickly  extemporized  five  tow 


into  a  whitejuiyof  fX^e»d!r.“*^oS»S^uS«  j. 

^fre  sJ^  iMter^pt  mad  1 

^  sa3ife*-rtr&-rc: 


eaeenoe  in 
ment  toward* 


the  general  pobey 
rd»  the  aoath- 
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ment ;  she  tossed  up  her  hinds  disdoinfuUy 
John  eyed  her  as  he  would  a  very  saucy 

ehild. 

•  Have  some  bread  ?’  he  asked,  coolly. 
‘Thank  you,”  said  Floy  :  “  perhaps  you 
wiU  have  the  goodness  to  pass  my  third  cup 
drinking  it,  Mr.  Durham  ;  you 


A' 


M 


bet  “  John  quickly 

ibagn.”  f.  *  '  ' 

Mrs.  Scott,  of  Omaha,  aaksK“ 
their  conflicting  claims. 

-  that 

were  on  their  way  to  me,  already. 

*  l  a  9»  “  Where’s  dat  lan- 1  Florence,  despite  her  displeasure,  could 

i  "  an  astonish-  not  .void  a  Uttle  hysterical  giggle  as  she 

a  Ant-dAM  Bvauaraot  con- 1  ^mim  dikey,  after  being  threwnwme- ,  ^  John,  reoUy  coloring  begged  her 
Art-t-'x  1  tiling  like  a  hundred  feet  by  a  locomoti  .  .  pMjon  ^j  passed  her  cup.  Then,  by  way 

A  Washington  inventor  U  hanl  St -ork  «n  0f  conciliation,  he  addressed  a  few  words  o 
.modeHora  dog  - 

of  a  fence.  He  expects  to  ..  ^ 

on  the  cats  and  become  wealthier  than  tne 

Rothschilds. 


■we  paused  to  rest, 

„„  and  eat  our  luncheon 
the  most  poetic  mind  was  by  this  tune  rav¬ 
enously  anxious.  With  two  exceptions  we 
were  sU  in  the  beet  of  spirits.  One  oftbe« 
was  John,  who  never  much  at  his  ease 
Lh  a  gathering,  began  to  feel  «cesmvely 
o’bored"  and  took  the  earUest  opportunity 
sUp  off,  unperceived.  The  other  was 
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Open  and  manly  amuaem  a  ^£*-tb«*r  with  screws  Aa  < 

and  wholesome.  unknU.  will  it  one-eightieth  of  m  u» 
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lecttOT,  ,  point  of  decline  and  of  maybe 

conrae,  be  me*  P>»"  nothin«  in  a  taitoFa 


of 

in 


yaZLy'  sim  irjafflaJAjleS- 

several  y  .  .  1  TIyp  history  of  caD  ^ 


trying 


to  entertain  her._  Theh^ofh^  |  ^ 


Btf  OMTliLD. 


N.  J. 


conversation  to  her.  becoming  eu tangled  in  the 

44  What  school  are  you  attending  st  pres-  s  and  was  by  no 

ent,  miss — Miss  Flora  ?  1 


-rfvxl  rnflections,  she  i 11  nounng  iu> j  up 

in  her  own  rather  sordini  refl^tiona.  ^  tom^on^oom^henon*  mort^  ^ 

wandered  on  insensibly.  ..  hta  lt*f  * . .  in  spending  and 

cartel  Bbe  now  suspected.  1  1  “ 

queue  i  _ . anrApA  in  the  net  she  m  earning.  Ibae  ( 


means 


1  snch  exntemenx  8Hu^  the  t«ler  ant» 

t^^^^DriSned  SSTbei^-PlS-l", 


Thomas  M,  j  Cryniski 
30y!*outiv4tfi  Street 
Fulton  New  York 
13069 


www.fultonhistory.  com 


